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At 5:30 in the morning a laborer
with two cents for his breakfast, milk
warm in his hand stopped in front ot
Swart 's provision store ;ind stared
blankly at. the closed door and shutters.
The place was always open at iivo at
this time of the year, and he was in
a hurry.

While he stood mnttcrinc and wonder-inc- r

audiblv what the matter was with
''Fatty" "Swartz and his clerk. Flan- -

nican. that they should both of thorn
Hl be l.ito on the samo morning, a thine

that never happened before in all the
rears bo had known t lie store, other

Hi hurryinfc customers arrived and began
excitedly discussing with him this

state of affairs. The police
man on the beat, attracted by the lit-ti- e

croup, sauntered up and eavo it
as his opiniou that, as it was Monday
morning, "Fatty" had been detained
at home bv his'wife to fix the water
and tubs for tho week's washing, while
FJannigan, known to bo of a convivial
turn of mind at, times, was merely ling-erin- g

on the stool of repoutanco at homo
after too much Sunday. One or the
other of (hem would be along pretty
soon. This notion seemed reasonable
ro the neighbors, who wero well

with the habits aud home life
of the shopman, but scarcely hnd it
been deliverod when an urchin came
running from the alley behind tho shop
orving breathlessly to tho officer:

"There's a man in there. Mr. Web-tor- !

I seen him through tho winder.
He's standiu ' in the middle of tho
floor, an' he's ten feet tall."

This startling statement was imme-diatel- v

followed by a rush of all hands
for the rear of the building, the police-ma- n

in tho van with his stick drawn,
j and bv the aid of the boxes and bar- -

rels stacked up in tho little yard two
J or three of the leaders wore able to

mount and see through tho window a
form that seemed very tall indeed
standing drawn up in a small cleared
space in front of the counter. All tho
other shutters being on. the interior
was shrouded in somber twilght. so
rhat the outlines only of the shape could
be discerned, and the?o indistinctly;
but be3'ond all doubt it was that of n

man, and apparently a most gigantic
one. There was something in its

that sent a creepy, shivery feel-ic- g

over the silent gazers, ana they
looked beyond instead of at each other
with a vague fear in their eyes, each
wniting for his neighbor to make tho
first suggestion.

The stillness was broken by the
Drawing his revolver, he

tanned with it lightly on the glass,
calling in a loud voice:

''Ui. there You iu there! I see
you. Hold up vour hands and come,
on out o'.that! Come out, 1 say!"

He "aimed bin weanou. but the ,1'orm
neither spoke nor stirrod. Tho officer
waited a moment and thou was about to
call again, when the urchin who had

'J first discovered the ghostly presence
and who now. mounted on an insecure
barrel, was peering excitedly under the
arm of a man kneeling on a box above

m him. suddenly lost his balance in his
.' eagerness to see. and with an unearthly
;1 shriek tumbled through tho window to

the store floor, taking a generous por- -

tion of the ash along with hinu
For one instant the officer hesitated.

He did not like the appearance of that
!' monstrous, silent, ghostlv shape drawn
i' up there in the spectral 'dusk as if in

grim challenge of any disturber of its
solitude. But the presence of the
breathless spectators left but one
course onen for him, now that tho

; wav had been made clear by the
dcmolishment of the window, and
he jumped iu, whi'c the boy. with the
sweat of an awful terror standing on
his c.halk-hue- d face, threw himself, ro- -

u
'j gardlc.cs of consequences to his body.

over the sill to the ground below aud
scampered to the outskirts of the crowd,
hiding behind it.

The officer pausod within a few paces
( of the gigantic form, his rovolver lev- -

elcd. his face pale but determined. As
,j his eves became accustomed to. the dim- -

ness he uttered a low exclamation, and
darting to the side shutter opened it,
letting iu a flood of light on the un
canny shape, which ho instantly recog-nize- d

as that of the proprietor,
Swartz. A rope was around his neck,
attached to a pullev which was need
for hoisting heavy articles to the loft
above, and he was hanging. his head
within a few inches of the ceiling- with

' his long blue butcher's frock slipped
from his shoulders and trailing on the
floor. It was this that had given the
appearance of such grent height, to the
danrrMng obicct.H i l TTT1 ....II - 111 iml, .1 J

i Swart. he's hung hunsc'f!" tho po-- ..

liccmau wl'isncrcd in awe. Then lie
remembered that the door of the shop,

i fastened on the outride, was secured
by means of a bar and padlock. These
must have been put in placo by eome- -

body with Swartz iu the shop! Then
who could that somebody bo if not
tho murderer! Yes, it was not suicide,
it was murder, and if murder, who
could the murderer be but Flannignn,
the only person besides Swartz g

a kej" to tho padlock?
With the flash of this obvious

into his mind, the policeman
hurried to tho storo telephone and called
up his. station, notifving it that
Swartz was murdered, that Flannigau

j had done the deed and was misuing,
and that he wanted help at once.

Tn a few minutes the patrol wagon
arrived with tho officers and the modi-ca- l,

examiner. Life was found to be
extinct in the shopkeeper, and tho doe-to- r

thought, from appearances that
death had overtaken him at. least twen-l--fo-

hours previously, though uoth-in- g

.short of an autopsy would finnlly
determine that. The police could find
no irai-e- of burglary. The shelves

, seemed to be in their normal condition.
' there wero no signs of a struggle and

the small, safe stood un- -

harmed with i t - door half-open- , as it
, usually remained during the day. If

Hj ii anything had been taken from it, there
was nothing left to indicate tho fact,
unless the absence of ready money in

; j all the compartments might bo called
an indication of that. But none of these
compartments had been forced, though
orno of them bore locks, all of them

being closed but unfastened. The
, money till in the counter also was

emptv of cash, except iu tho case of
' the receptable for "coppers," which
n wa ncarlv full.

H, From the evidence not a man of the
force present entortnjncd tho slightest
doubt of how the crime hnd occurred,
nor who the criminal logically must bo.

I Flaunigan, just before closing-tim- on
t Saturday night when, trade being over

1 and the shop deserted, the street door
, was closed and the shutters put on all
: but the back window, had for somo

reasou throttled his boss with his pow- -
t erful hands, slipped the ropo around

his neck and hoisted him up there to
, make it appear to be a case of suicide,

locked up and tied. Flannigau was
thick-witte- and it would never occur

- to him that he had left. all the signs
i Pointing to himself, and onlv to him- -

H
Wl1 i

self. As long as nobody had seen him
do it he would feel safe; for ho was
one of thoso people who are continually
repeating for the. information of their
nudiences that "what you don't see
you don't know."

Officers wero at once dispatched in
several directions for tho mau. The
fact that ho was not at his boarding
house, but must have returned to his
room from the shop and changed Ins
clothes at some time between six
o'clock on Saturday evcuiug and eight
on Sunday morning, was precisely the
ovidence that tho polico looked to find
there, and they found it. Flannigan's
lodging mistmss said that on going to
his morn to put it in order on Sunday
morning at eight, tho usual time, sho
saw that tho bed had not been slept in,
and examination showed that his every-
day elothes hung in the closet while
his best suit was tnissiug from its ac-

customed hooks. And ho had not boon
scon in tho vicinity since Saturday
morning, when ho left the houso tor
his day's work. To this information
tho polico, mnking a search of his room
on their own account, added certain
other suggestive itoms. A badly-soile-

shirt, torn up the back as if discarded
in a hurry, wna crowded behind the
bureau; a 'razor, unwiped after using,
and a shaving paper with dried lather
on it, as if the shaver was in such
hasto that ho could not Btop to clean
nwav the traces of his work, wero on
a little tablo near the gas jet; a trav-
eling bag, which tho lodping mistress
asserted that ho owned, was not to bo
found; there was no linen in tho buroau
drawers. In fact, all ovidouco tended
to show that tho man had left suddenly
for' parts unknown, saying nothing to
anybody of his intended absence, tak-
ing with him what few valuable effects
he possessed. If the razor remained
behind it was because in his excitement
ho had forgotten it.

Inquiry in tho neighborhood soon
brought 'to light a man who had seen
Flannigau late Saturday night with a
suit case and a big roll of bills, stag- -

ering from ono saloon to another on
Sio wav down to tho south statiou;
and it' presently being learned that
Flannigan had relatives in tho little
country town of Fairviow, which was
his native place, tho rest was easy. lie
was j'lst the type of man who, having
committed a crime, would immodiateo'
make for the vicinity of his old homo,
having neither seuse nor gonornl in-
formation enough to steer as widely
away from that particular spot a.s pos-

sible. Connections were made by tele-
phone with tho police of Fairviow, and
within two hours from that timo Flau-
nigan was undergoing examination at
station five.

He was a. ven- - muscular fellow of
27 vears, with a face full of good-nature-

imbecility. It seemed evident
at onco to the examining officers that
the man would know no better than
to commit murder, and would commit
it under provocation, tho last thiug to
enter his thick head being the fact
that ho, with his grade of intelligence,
would not have onco chance in a thou-
sand of escaping the penalty. He as-

serted his innocenco of the charge, but
in a half-hearte- d manner, as if ho was
very far from realizing the seriousness
of his position. He said:

"If old Swartz is dead, I'm soiry--

didn't do it. He always treatedme
Jail right, and I wouldn't do him dirt.
If I knew who did, I'd lick him good."

I "What did you go away from your
I room for without telling anybody of
it?"

"Shucks! T didn't have no time.
It was most. II" Saturday night
when I knowed it first myself. Tho
boss, ho says: 'Flannv.' he says,
'how'd you. 'like a vacation?' he says.
'Everybody but you and mo is taking
a vacation.' ho says; 'It's tho fashion
nowadays.' he says. 'You go tonight,
Flanny.' be says', 'and I'll go when you
git back. You can stay a week.' he

j savs, 'and here's two weeks' wages.
I That will do you.' he savs. Then he
t counted out $26 dollars from tho big
. roll ho had in tho safe "
I "So he had a big roll in the safe,

did he?" tho captain interrupted,
i "Sure I He had jupt put it in there
I $248. He says: 'Flannv, this is the
biggest day wo ever had. and I'm a- -

going.' he savs. 'to give you a vaca- -'

tion. because,' he says, 'Flannv, vou're
a'l right, and we can afford to bo in

, the fashion.' ho says."
"Well, what did you do then?"
"T savs if T'm go'nig T'd go then,

so's to git the llT'15 train and be home i

Sunday all day. So he says go ahead,
and I goes

"You went to vour room before tak-
ing tho train?"

"For sure! T had to git mv glad
rnrs. And I started to shave, but
didn't. T didn't have timo."

"You had time to drop into a num-
ber of places on tho way down to the
station, didn't you?"

Flaunigan grinned slylv.
"I wouldn't if I'd shaved." he an-

swered.
That ended the examination as far

as it nf-e- bo given hero. Swartz was
found hanged in his store, to which
only ho and Flannigan had a key,
Swartz's kev was in his pocket. Flan-
nigan's key was in his pocket, and the
storo wns locked from the outside.
Flannigau had run away, but when
caught had told a ll story
of a vacation, a hixury never heard of
before in connection with any employee
of "Fatty" Swartz. or even with
Swartz himself, who had been for thir-
teen years in that storo overy day of
his life, except Sundays, and all day.
The notion that ho should suddenly pro-
pose such a thing to Flannigan at .11
o'clock at night, niako him a present
of two weeks' pav and pack him ofat once, was preposterous just tho
kind of a foolish storv that a man of
Flannigan's calibre would bo likely to
invent. Only one thing seemed strango
to the police: WMiat had Flannigan
dono with tho 2487 When searched
at tho station he had only $18 on his i

person, and these were the remains, he i

.claimed, of his vacation fund. How- - !

ever, it would be an easy matter for
him to hide his loot, onco he thought
of doing so, and a third-degrc- examina-
tion, coupled with a rigid search, would
undoubtedly disclose it. But even with- -

out this crowning proof tho man was
doomed. Any jury in the land would
nronounco him guilty without ballot
ing .on the ovidence already obtained,
circumstantial though it all was.

Tho next day after Flannigan had
boon committed for trial without bail,
a little old woman with bendy black
oyos, a wrinkled, yellow skin, a highly
nervous manner and a very shrill voico,
called on Dr. Furnivall. and announcing
that she was Flannigan's mother, said
that her son was, of course, innocent,
aud as she had no money to pay a
high-u- p lawyer and dctectfvo to prove
it, she had eomo to him as the only
thing left for her to do. This compli-
mentary point of view, with its engag-
ing frankness, interested Dr, Furnivall
?o much in hi? visitor that he listened

willingly to hor story, and after hearing
it promised to sec Flannigan, aud, if
favorably imprcssod, to take up the
problem of freeing him. The woman
said that he was a good son and her
only support. Though his wages were
but $13 a week, he sent her $7 every
Mflnday morning, paying $4. for his own
bod and board, which left him $2 for
laundn', car faro and other luxuries.
Even out of this amount he saved a lit-
tle, and now aud then sent her somo
thoughtful present. Though this some-
what remarkable attitude on tho son's
part did not constitute a proof of his
innocence of the murder in Dr. Furni-
vall 's eyes, to tho surprise of his vis-
itor, in whose cj'es it did, it certain!1
spoke well of him. A man may be kind
to hia mother and yot commit atrocious
crimes, as history proves over and over
again; but this attention is a universal
predisposor in any young man's favor,
it having been known to incline oven
stern judges to leniency for a proved
culprit. And this man was not a proved
culprit yet, by any moans, according
to tho theories of Dr. Furnivall.

Tho moment tho doctor saw the man
in his cell lio kuow that a disease,
hemianesthesia, was responsible, at
least partially, for his stupid appear-
ance. There was little or no sousation
in his loft side, not only of the skin,
but. probably of tho deeper parts alsOj
and in addition to a probable defect ot
vision in the left 030 thorc was doubt-
less a more or lcs3 pronounced deafness
of tho left. car. To prove this the
doctor, standing at the man's left side,
said, in a low tone:

"So you arc- John .Flaunigan, arc
you?"

The prisoner merely stared at him.
Thou, passing to his right, the doctor
repeated tho question in tho same tone.
He answered at once:

"Yes, sir; but I don't know you."
Tho doctor produced his watch and

holding it at a distanco, to tho man's
right, asked him if he could sec tho
second hand; aud while ho obediently
looked, squinting his loft eye as he did
so. obtaining tho sight solely through
the right, tho doctor touched his left
side liore and there with his fingers. To
theso touches Flannigan gavo no heed,
remnining with his gnzo fixed on tho
watch, until presently ho said he could
see the little hand.

Dr. Furnivall thcu asked:
"Arc you sure you had the key to

tho store when they searched you
here?"

"Oh. yes, sir," ho answered at onco.
"But they took away everything I had
on me, to keep until T got out."

Tho doctor succeeded, as a special
favor .to ..him, in obtaining from the
police captain the kev which had been

taken from the prisoner, and passed it
to him.

"Is that tho key which fits your
store?" ho asked.

"Yes: sir," ho returned after a
glanco at it. Dr. Furnivall took it,
hiding it in his hand.

"What color is it?" ho asked him.
"Wh wh wh-- , it's black,. 1 s'posc,

or else brown."
"How long have you bceu with

Swartz. carrying this key in your,
pocket"

"Goin' on three years."
"And you don't know whether it is

black or orown?"
"Well, anyway," ho answorod, "I

giioss I never looked at it much. Scorns
to mo it's black."

"Is there a hole in the handle, so
that the ond is a sort of ring, or is
this end solid?"

At this question Flannigan shook his
head with a helpless emilo and romuined
dumb. '

"Tho fool!" the captain, who
was listening interestedly, could iiot
help exclaiming.

"Not necessarily," said Dr. Furni-
vall. "As the man says, ho nover
really looked at the key. It was ho
much a part of his pocket that he took
it for granted. Put a like question to
almost any man and hn will appear
almost as stupid. Wo cau 't say oven
whether certain ones among our daily
acquaintances have a beard, only a
mustacho or a smooth face. But Flauni-
gan has a way of identifying his key,
though ho doesn't kuow it." Ho gavo
tho key again to Flanuigan. paying:

"Put that in your pocket where you
habitually carry it."

Ho deposited it in his left-han- d

trousers' pocket- -

"You can't feel it very well there
with your left hand, can you?" Dr.
Furnivall asked then.

"No, not very well. My hand is
kinder numb."

"But you know it is ther:?"
"Oh, yes."
"Now, take tho key out, as you do

when you lock the store door, and pre-
tend that you aro fitting it into a lock
on ray vest frout."

"With his left hand Flannican re
moved tho key from his pocket, trans-
ferred it to his right hand and reached
with it toward Dr. Furnivall. But he- -

fore the tip could como in contact with
the vest Flannigan jerkcc up his arm
as if seized with cramp, exclaiming
loudly:

I "Oec-whizz- ! This ain't the key it
won't lit! "

lie stared stupidly at it, while tho
polico captain, beginning to foci ex-
cited,I gazed from the doctor to Flanni-crn- n

and back again. "

. '

"nc knows his key by touch, not by
sight," said Dr. Furnivall. "As soon
as he got his sensitive hand on this
ono ho noticed tho differenco between
it and the riqht ono, especially as be j

was using it in the old familiar way. ,

Now, captain, take this key to the storo ,

and sco for yourself that it doesn't fit
tho lock. This man never committed '

the murder. On Saturday night the
real murderer abstracted his koy from
Flannigan's pocket, substituting this
one, so that ho would not miss the feci
of it, and, thinking he had lost it. re-
turn perhaps to tho storo and interrupt
tho subsequent proceedings. This was
a siraplo matter with a victim of hem-
ianesthesia. A hand in his pocket would
not attract his attention unless thrust
thero very carelessly. It looks as if it
wore all done to lead suspicion in Flan- -

,

uigan 's direction. The story of tho va- -

cation may be a coincidence, but I am
inclined to think it was made to fit
into the general plan of the robbory.
But we'll sco. Satisfy yourself about
that key, and I'll question Flannigan
regarding his companions ou Saturday
night."

"Ho wasn't in any condition to
much about them, by all ac-

counts, but you can tr3 him," said the
captain.

"A person under tho influence of
overstimulation," responded Dr. Furni-
vall, "recoives impressions aF truly as
when ho is in a normal condition, but
tho impressions, as a rule, aro less deep
from the rapidity with which the brain
flies from one thought to another, aud
so aro likely to bo forgotten. Thoy
aro not unrcceived, and they do remain,
though thoy aro slight, and therefore
ma- - be recalled 03 proper mothods."
Ho thon removed his spectacles and
said, gazing tho prisoner steadil- - in the
oyc:

"Flannigau. carry your mind back to
11 o'clock Saturday night, nnd toll mc
what happened to you then?"

"Why," he answered, without hesi- -

tation, "tho boss was giviug mc twenty--

six plunks to go ou a vacation
' 'with. j

"Did you leave tho store then?"
"I left as soon a? I out the shutters

uo to the front windows. The old

man said he'd fix tho back one.
"Was ho in the store whon you

left?"
"Yes, sir."
"Alone?"
"Yes. sir. ' '
"WTien you went out at tho door

whore did you go?"
"To Tim Foloy's place. lirst, and

then to Randall's, and then to my

""Did yon talk with an'body in thoso

PlSOnfy tho barkcens. They was hardly
anybody around then. lt was closing
time for thoso shops. They ain't
victuallers."

"Did you sec anybody at 3'our long-
ing house J" '

"No; the lights was out and I wont
in cfuiot. Everybody was abed.;"

"When you canio out. whero did yon
go?"

"I took a car for the south sta- -

tl0"Did you talk with anybody on the
car?"

"l can't think. T don't think so.'
"You don't think? Can't you say

positively? What you had taken at
Foley's and Randall's hadn-- t oegun to
affect 3"0"i had it?"

"Woll, I h'isted it mt quick, and a
lot of it, and my head was going some,
all right." '

Up to this moment Flannignn bad
been talking in a normal manner. The
doctor's gaze had put his faco through
the preparatory stages of change only.
But now, from a startled, then earnest,
passing to a peaceful and conte.nt.od, ex-

pression, his "eyes leaped to that of ab-

sorbed thought, and ho continued in a
monotonous voice:

"I think somebody was there: some-
body I didn't know very well. I think
I sp'oke to him. But I don 't romembor
if he said anything to me. It was an
onan car. and I guess ho was 'way
over ou one ond of the seat nnd I was
on the other."

"Was he on your nght or your loft
Bide?"

"I don't know. Seoma to mo he was
sort of behind me. T'm pretty sure I
didn 't see him. I sort of .felt him, I
guess, and I asked him "

Ho hesitated, a strange, intent, in-

trospective look in his bluo eyes.
"Asked him?" suggested Dr. Furni-

vall, softly.
"Asked him what time it

was." ITo proceeded thus hesitatingly,
groping in his mind for the cluo to tho
impression faintly traced there. Thon
suddenh" ho wont on in full confidence:
"No, l" asked him if wo had timo be-

fore tho lli-l- train to drop in some-
where for a little taste."

"What did ho say?"
"TJo 6aid thoro was plcnfj- - of time.

So we got off and walked through Arch
street to Houizcr's, but ho wouldn't go
in. He said he'd wait outside."

"But you went in?"
"Yes."
"'Was ho waiting when you came

out?"
"No. I guess I stayed too long. I

missed the train and had to go home
on a freight."

"You say didtr't know the man
very well, but. can 't you remcmbor an3-thin- g

about him, any pcculiarit' about
him 7 ' '

"Well, ho had a funn3 smell."
"A funny smell? What was it like?"
"It was kinder 6wo'ot. lie said he'd

boon eating something for his breath,
lie gavo mo some, too. TIo said I ought
to have some by mo, it was so good for
a whiskey breath."

"Have 3'ou any of it with

' ' Yes, in my vntjKThe doctor sp;irol,n,i il AT
presently found a
uiown proprietary heM . ie

hon, leaning
ho scent must rtroJi.Cv?1Mb
rite, said: "iPjobc
"Do you Wt.remember tWtRj"Sure I do."

;'s aviated ntvM1mind? What does it rffifl'1"Houizcr's hold."
"Did you ever SPle)j .Jigworn in that place?''
"WhjVy0S; lhal rtgave me just before I
' ' Chinkv ? i!sfls

."Idunno. HeVaS&,,Jc
times 1 dunno LnA hy is he called rv aWlii
to turn tho sw A WL Krt
els chink in hi! pU? ,7Il

"Then fa aurtthe strcot cars?" K
"Oh, yes; that's whl litW?'member now." "BJtDr. Furnivall return JWrti

The captain had jtt rclnSJK
information that sure MM?did not fit the lock SSBS!'"Of course" MidgMfci
the street cars. who i,wjMTe
'Cbinky.' He is vour nuto me and 'I'll

But "Chinky,"wh0lft(M&
a by the urn of RMbover, frightened so thUstand on his lect wbea r'J!E)l
tne crime, admitted his
and there was no unce5!iiJKef'tizing him. He-- said tailnight, after his work. hcadiEr(!
nigau on a car. He toM'lWfcV
going on a vacai'on, that MErin the store wdh a hir t3m&,
he was intending to UhfcBitf?'
him, rfs the safe was no cc?EflT
bo (Flannigan) had broiritSxstore key instead of 'faviaj itEft1boss, as ho ought to havcjtBT i
that he was to he aavwKVlmight lose it. Flnnnuat vuKri
and ' ' Chinky" easilv got tUkVt lthis pocket as he hclucd hjcjHlij
car to go to Heuizer's. sntit'tSbW
of his own in its place. ECtki!
the store he watched taEnBtir
Swartz removing his battVCw
and while it was over qI lp --

tangling his arms, ho nuUftmi
choked him with a short IKr!L
rope. Ho meant only to ttiBjf
unconscious and get t'n siRlhastily conceived nlan WircjRLS"
suspicion on rianuicaa, SbSc'
srem to liavo run nwav aftrl
iob; aud that was why nt hM)
tho key. But when he sawt'pf-- '

overdone the matter that StSHf
dead the pul'ev and ton Bf''
down from the loft 2avelaHpfc!
of complicating tho affair 'rf
it look like suicide. SahtMBit
body up and loft it haciritfcBfciE
door, put un the bar. Iwh3 tflfifctii
and went home. He had iifiwt,
most horrible tortures of ajBie
since: had boen on the PotaHM i'
himself up a dozen time;. fwHtftr K

death would bo a relief to HmMi'ln
that ho wan taken ho waiAljp to

They would put him oat

misery before lone His cdjAtftf
for the crime was that homBWrti
fiend, and supposed heraiBfcfu.
didn't know any better. H Ci

Flannigan, released at

homo for his vacation, this Klk
out stopping on the nay; tfin

entered a saloon aftenrari Hmtk.
was electrocuted, otter a bKmit t

stituted by a benevolent uMkut
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SALT LAKERS

j! i BREWING CO. 1

I Bell Phone 876. Ind. Pne j

I W. S. HENDERSON!
Wholesale Grocer

Corner Second South and Third West 1

Salt Lake City, Utah. I
j! Prompt Shipments to All Parts of the GolrJm i
jj High Grade Groceries. Mail rderKV


